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suiting advantages. The main reason for
writing poetry is and must be the delight
of doing it, the rapture of perceiving a
beautiful subject, and the pleasure of ex-
pressing it as finely and delicately as one
can. I have given it up because, as William
Morris once said of himself, " to make poetry
just for the sake of making it is a crime for
a man of my age and experience!"

One's feelings lose poetic flow
Soon after twenty-seven or so !

One begins to think of experience in a dif-
ferent sort of way, not as a series of glowing
points and pictures, which outline them-
selves radiantly upon a duller background,
but as a rich full thing, like a great tapestry,
all of which is important, if it is not all
beautiful It is not that the marvel and
wonder of life is less; but it is more
equable, more intricate, more mysterious.
It does not rise at times, like a sea, into
great crested breakers, but it comes march-
ing in evenly, roller after roller, as far as
the eye can reach.

And then too poetry becomes cramped
and confined for all that one desires to
say. One lived life, as a young man, rather